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SEE, NOW 

IT CHANGES. 
YET DEATH 
WILL SEEK . 
TWO MORET 
OR MV 
FOLLOWERS.’ 


wes, perhaps x onlv dream 

THESE THINGS. BUT_ 

ENOUGH/ HERE IS «5L-JKT™* 
kJHE MAP, . . GUARD 

1 ,<T vve >- 1 -* JmSnm 


V WHATi! CHIEF,'' 


1MBA ! MY STAFF WILL PRESS} 
STONES ■ • . FREEING THE yj 
! LET SHEENA AN a THE JJ i 
- DIE. . . THEN THE MAP vf / / 
SHALL BE 7\ / / 
MINE! I I 


X BURN. 
X BURN- 


(THE flame 

URN TIPS... 
AND SLACK 
DEATH 
.SEIZES MEi 

S/!/££' 
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rTHE BLACK CAT KILLEOl 
THE CHIEF/AND I AM , 
SAFELY FREE OF THE A 
FIRE.. . VET X C/AN NOT 
TORSET THE VISION OF 
HOW THE 
ACHIEF 

Jt# SAID HE 

A WOULD, 
oie.^ 


WTS/?^FT£R T«E I MEANWHILE. . . 

FLAMES ZD/E DOWN... I - 

-^-/ONLY CHANCE TO ~ 

'LOOK. SHEENA, ANOTHER (CROSS THIS STREAM 
BODY DO WE FI NO. THAT./ IS THE RAFT WE’RE 
OF CORA/ y Dr '" ujav/^-t-^x 

OUR WITCH 
DOCTOR!y 


Y STRAWGE/ 1 
. 'THE SMOKE > 

__ '-TOLD THE CHIEF) 

THAT TWO WOULDjhH 

, D/E/ THIS IS «S 
ONE... WHO JY ■'<- :T> / 
THEN WILL A+vCr- l 
7 EE THE , 

l SECOND^ TSG 

r ((V 


might. .. AMD/3/D/r| 
WAS COMINE BACK 
\TO SET YOU TO 
\ HELP ME.. . NOW I 
/ I'LL HELP VOUR A 
WGAL SUE TO V 

4 JAIL, FOR. I- 

l MUROER/J 
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"hear that? 

THE KILLER 
fe CROCSI jm 


WHV NO/ WE NEVER. DID SEE 
VOUR MATE. WE POUND OUR „ 

OWN WAV HERE. ,--- 

BUT THE MAP? J _ 


THE MANY 
TOOTHED 
K/i-LERS 


r WE'RE H6RE..A i\ \ \ I 
WANT X SHOULD jWVW \ A V 

TALK TO -_ ™" M 

SHEENA? /LISTEN, POOl/A 
r-r -—MADE ONE^S 
iWv / f blunder by bribing 

I THAT WITCH DOCTOR, 
<VV*V/. Agora, let me 

M HANDLE THIS.}* 


'STRANGE... BUT BOB WILlA 
PROBABLY RETURN TO 
OUR TREE HOME OR WAIT 
US HERE... THE MAP? IT 
WAS BURNED/ SUT X 
REMEMBER ITS DIRECTIONS. 

, COME/ THE L . . . J 

VcAVE EN- % 
^V^LTRANCECf Y«| 


STREAM 
SPEARED 
POP WARD 
AS TW£ 
SWIFT WATER 
SWEPT THEIR 
PPEY A WAY... 
UNWATCHING, 
THE SAFARI 
TRERRED 
INLAND, LED 
BY ITS 
CREW OF 
EV/L . 

AND THUS 
IT WAS , 
TWO SUNS 
LATER ... 


BUT NO, PERHAPS * 
- X WORRY TOO MUCH 
LIRE AN OLD A 

WOMAN. THIS CAVE U 
PASSAGE HOLDS jBj 
NO EVIL. . . *dm 


r THE OLD CHIEF'S . 
Words that two j 

\ WOULD DIE STILL 
HAUNTS MY MIND.. 
I AND SOMEHOW 
, X SENSE DANGER 
L NEARBY. . . 
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r HOLO / WHY 

DOES YOUR 

Boom gun. 

l SPEAK^X 


KILL. HIM .. . 
MUST KILL 
'—S HIM! 1 


MISSED.' BUT 

CAN'T KU/N i 
THINGS NOW'. 


look ... LOOK, IVORY ENOUGH TO 
make us wealthy! w-why, ^ 
THERE'RE EVEN MASTADON 
SKELETONS IN -THIS OLD 

I fim i n , 7?x.i sraveyard: 


yes, BUT WHAT MEANS 
THIS? WHY IS THE 
SKELETON STANDING < 
UP? doki't you see... 

SOME HUMAN THINKS , 
CAUSED THIS.' 


( PERHAPS. BUT x\ 

DO KNOW THAT "^3 
lyOU'VE OUTLIVED 
\>OUR USEFULNESS, 

Vto us... one vr^ 

SLUG. . . 


OHM 
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nativesiY seize them. 

<PUick, /THEy defile 
SACK TO i OUR SACRED 
^VALUEV • 


iS/J J BUT.. .\ WAH . LET ^ 

T I/"* — - THE GOLDEN 

^yU ONE FEEL. MV WAR 
r^CLUB! QUICK / LOAD k 
THE PRISONERS ATOPj 
OUR GIANT BEASTS! ft 


^SILENCE, WHITE 

ONES! GUARDS/ 
PLACE THESE . 
WITH MAN-OF- 
CRA-ZY- MIND WE 
L CAPTURED 
kmTODAV! J&. 


KILL- KILL-KILL! 


W-WHy, HE 
KNOWS ME NOT. 
MADNESS 
CURSES HIS Y1 
BODY! ~~A 


f LOOK...LOOKA 
/THE BRONZE \ 
/ QUEEN PULLS 
[ FREE FROM 
CRA/y MAN 
WHO WOULD 
KILL HER! 
MAYOMBA, HE 
SHALL HAVE J 
HIS WISH.TIE"C 
THE WOMAN J 
TO STAKE! J n 
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\TtED TO -THIS 
\ STAKE... AN& 
] THEY A/ZM 
I ME WITH 
/ NOTHING, < 

' AND MY 
* MATE WITH 
I THE SPIKE O j 
L> CL.ua. 


/WHAT!! "1 
' THE STEEL 
CUTS MV i 
BONDS! A 


KIH- 

MUST 

.KILL! 


OHHi 


l M- MY HEAD 
SPINNING.. . 
WHAT...WHER. 
WAIT, A/O W , 
MY M/NO 
' CLEARS! J 
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At EE -AtEE l Lidf QUICK/ STAY ' 

RUN... OUR WITH ME... 

GIANT BEASTS ) LET THEM 
.WILL- SAVE USV SUFFER THE 

Vrr i STAMPepe J 


THEY ARE LOOSE! 
LET THE NATIVES 
WHO WOULD KILL 
US HANDLE THEM! 


Ycome, they die or 

/their OWN evil! / 
I** WE WILL USE 
ONE OR THEIR 


- > WHY? > 

( BECAUSE 
(they MUST 
Y, BE RE- , 
/TURNED < 
ITO WHITE 

justice' nr 


f =EE THAT THE WHITES ARE 
DELIVERED TO THE COM¬ 
MISSIONER ... AND AS RORTHE 
GRAVEYARD OR IVORY. . . let / 
ITS SECRET REMAIN A 
lMYSTERY. . . FOR GREED OR >' 

^**iarr —wealth but J 
l BREEDS EVIL! j , 


orr JUMBO 































/BESS, WILL, you 
f EXPLAIN "TO THE 
STONEHEAD 
THAT .. OURS'UL 
BE A VERY 4 
SPECIAL CARSO/ 
THAT'LL SHIFT 
ONLY WHEN WE 
GIVE THE WORD., 
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"get along 

WITH you! 
INTO THE 
AFT HOLD!. 


ONE FALSE MOVE AND 
THE HAWK'S BLOOD 
WILL STAIN VOUR A 


'VE've CSOT 
THE UPPER 
HAND NOW/ 
VIXEN/ BUT 
OUR TIME , 
WILL COMEv| 
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NARy A TWINS BUT CAP’ 
HAWK HIMSELF! I'D 
PULL ALONGSIDE NO ^ 
.OTHER. SO AHEAD; 

PASS THE WORD! J 


CM NOT OVERLY 

FOND OP _^ 

LINGERING 
WITH THE 
RICH CARGO H 
WE haul; 


WH/LE. 


oooh... you.. 

SWITCHED. •• 
WINS GLASSES. 
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rYoH NO,/ 

/ I HAWK ! 
O I NOT I f= 
IR JX HAVE j 
r-f ANY- < 

»—‘thing 

TO SAY! 


WORDS 

CHEAP, 

HAWK! 
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Y ano you, 
r VIXEN, JOIN . 

THERE'S^O^; 
MUCH PISHT -S 
LEFT IN ANy 
. OF THE MANC3V 
L- DOSS! xBWBfiSI 


/ ATTABOy, 

* ATTABOy, 
CALEB! AV 
THEVRE 
V SiVIN’ UP! " 


THANK 


yERAIM ^*3 
WAS NEVER \ 
BETTER! J 

Pit was, cap.TTN 
\TWENTy yEARS J 
•is AGO 1 ' 



gyI 

m W&l 
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rjeREMV, yE RE A TERROR, BUT X 

HAPPEN -TO KNOW, 'E DRANK ONE 
©LASS TOO many! VELVET, PUT 
THAT ONE BELOW WITH THE REST* 


sip 


f ARE you MAD, 
CAPTAIN HAWK? 
NO SUCH CARGO 
WAS TO BE 
delivered Tyi 
Wr, MERE; —y-f Ol 


f don't ve see, 

'VELVET, X SIGNED )c 
TO HAUL A CARGO 
HUMAN OR NO.' 

THERE WAS NOTHING 
, X COULO DO 'TIL 
THEY TRIED THEIR u 
\SCURVV TRICK! JSggk 


' it's no use, 

I CAP'N HAWK . ip 
SHE’LL NEVER L 
\PORGIVE YOU 
; | for not telli n 
Jher ve were 
/onto THEIR . Jt 
N —■—a GAME.'f 


m ALL FOR MUTINY 

■ OR P1RACV, SIR! ‘ 

■ AND THERE'LL Bf 
^ PLENTY 1 among __ 

THE SCARLETT S 
CREW TO ^CLU 

TESTIFV T- vr> 

AGAINST J %r 

THEM ! y-K Q 


THE HAWK sails AGAIN 

//V NEXT MONTH'S 


UUMBO 
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YEAR. I97S 
ONE OEOAOE 
STRAIGHT 

\ AHEAO^^ 


( ANy RESEMBLANCE 
'TO AN ARROW IS 


59? A SWIM A/WANT MS TO RUN 

ANSEL? I WON'T )( AND SET VOU A 
LET THE WAVES 71 SODA, SWEET? > 

SOI ICKM vm l it V ' =» w «== 1 ■ A 


/ME RUNNING FROM ^ 

SALS ! THE BOVS AT . 
THE DRUGSTORE 
WON'T SWALLOW \ j 
THIS ONE.THAT 
V —- '—7 STAND.. 


MADE IT. WHEW, WHAT A 
WOLFESS PACK! MAYBE 
THE LIFEGUARD CAN 
TELL ME HOW TO GET 
N -. TO TOWN---- 


A SAL! BETTER GET. 
“THERE ON MV OWN. 

• A GUV'S CRAiy TO 
TANGLE WITH THESE 
, I97S WILD WOMEN. M 







1—1/ 
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' heck! at THIS RATE, 

IT WILL BE ANOTHER 
DECADE BEFORE X 

GET TO TOWN. __ S 

WONCDER WHAT Y 
THIS SUTTON ) 

■»-- OOES?r^ I 


'A TRICyCLE ! X MAV 
BE A BIT RUSTY, 
BUT X GUESS X CAN 
STILL HANDLE ONE. 


/NO DICeTA 
I GUESS I'LL I 
HAVE TO 
HOOP IT. <1 
SAY, WHAT'S 
THAT BY THE 

fen road? .—d| 


^MIGOSH, IT'S.UEtJ 

PROPELLED- 
GANG WAV. EVEPV- 
Jt--.THING} ,- 


THEY THINK THEY 
HAVE TROUBLE’ 
HOW AM X GOING 
TO STOP THIS J 
THING? y- <L 


'it’s A GROWN 
MAN! Boy, IP 
ONLY X COULD 
GET MV MITTS, 
SON HIM! V 


BEAT IT JUNIOR,^ 

BEFORE X TAKE 

A WAV VOUR_^ 

■ GUMDROPSjl 


.WAR, ANY-) 
V*7 HOW! y 
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► WORLC. 

C MOVING CORP. 
TENTH PL.OOR. 
X HAVE A 
• HUNCH. . . J-T 


PRETTV 
PINK CHEEKS] 


^Gocri you are now 

A MEMBER OF OUR- 
CONCERN. VE ALVAYS 
HAVE ROOM FORA > 
W COMPETENT S— 

SCOUNDREL. JE. 


ORLD 

OVING 

:orr 


yUP, My GUESS 
WAS RIGHT. , 
AWO THERE'S V 
THAT PHONT J 
P.B.X. MAH, T 
. TOO. . / 






















































JUMBO COMICS 





































































JUMiO comics 


f LOOK / SMI LEV/1 KNOW I'M ^ 

A LITTLE BEHIND IN MV A 
CURRENT EVENTS/ BUT ^ 
JUST HOW DID THE NORTH 
.POLE TURN INTO A > 

--. FERTILE VALLEVrj?^ 


hah! COMPANVBIG 
BLOND COMPANV. 
THIS X LIKE GOOD./ 


| SINCE VOU’RE GET- 
TING KNOCKED OFF IN 
iTHE MORNIN6/ VOU 
N I-V1.V MAV ORDER 

£M\ Y&a anvthing l 

\ \\ SfWv VOU WANT A 

raj® * mffl l 
\\ AVjVtvjWI meal, m 


'DOT VILL TEACH VOU TO MAKE 
GOO-GOO EVES AT MINE . .—I 

enemies! take him to Jm 

THE DEATH CELL! --Vr V\ - 


'HIT A WOMAN! 
WHY, VOU —f 
LITTLE JCtt 

"-t punk! yy \\ 


[WELL, AT LEAST I'Ll* !■ 
DIE WITH PLEASANT 
CUUNARV RECOL LECTIO I 
[SET HER DOWN, t- 

Bovs l JZZ l ll 


IT'S THE NEwfl 
H.CONCEN- 
Ai,t TRATED ~S 
L 77 FOOD. EAT 
W(HEARTV! > 
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SHEEN* AND THE WAILING STONES 

I) «. MORGM THOMAS 


\ LL night long the drums had been talk- 
ing. 

Only Sheena seemed unperturbed. She 
smiled at Bob and said, “Do not fear, my 
mate. The drums speak of evil, truly enough, 
but not for you or the small one there. Only 
for Sheena do the drums betoken evil.” 

“But, Sheena, what do they mean? Why 
do the drums beat all night? And how can 
they mean evil for you, the Queen of the 
Jungle?” 

She bent and patted Chim on his fuzzy head. 
“The drums tell of one who challenges Shee- 
na’s rule. They speak of a white man, a Cap¬ 
tain Rungate, who calls all the tribes to rebel 
against me. He would be King — and he com¬ 
mands all my people to meet -tomorrow a{ 
the Wailing Stones!” 

Sheena was no longer smiling. “There are 
many who have tried,” she said. “They have 
failed — and died. I shall go tomorrow to 
see this Captain Rungate. You and Chim may 
come along. You shall see how Sheena deals 
with such men.” 

Bob did not sleep well that night. Once he 
awoke, to hear the drums still thumping, and 
found cold sweat starting out on his forehead. 

The sun was at the zenith the next day 
when the trio arrived at the place of the Wail¬ 
ing Stones. Sheena had told Bob something 
of the place, but even so, he was not prepared 
for what he saw. 

Great stone pillars shafted skyward, look¬ 
ing as though they might hold up the inverted 
blue bowl. In the very center of this stone 
maze stood a circular stone house, built as 
solidly as the pillars. 

Bob looked up to see a grotesque figure 
leering at him from one of the pillars. He 
grimaced and drew back in alarm, only to be 
comforted by Sheena’s laugh. “Do not fear,” 
she laughed. '‘It is only a carving. This place 
is very ancient. It was the gathering place 
of the old gods, before the white man came. 
Once, long ago when I was a little girl, I 


came here with my old friend Mombaggi. He 
explained many things to Sheena. . . ” 

At that moment a huge white man stepped 
from behind one of the stone posts. He held 
a revolver in his hand and pointed it at 
Sheena. From all sides the three were sur¬ 
rounded by natives of a tribe Bob had never 
seen before. 

“I am Captain Rungate," said the white 
man. Bob was amazed to see that he had a 
red beard, even as in the dream. For a mo¬ 
ment fear clutched at him was this the 
man who was to defeat Sheena? 

The red beard quivered as the man laughed, 
showing stained teeth. His little eyes, how¬ 
ever, did not laugh and the hand which held 
the revolver was steady. "I thought you 
would fall into the trap. My drummers worked 
all night, that you might be sure to hear. And 
now, Sheena, you and I must have a talk.” 

Closely guarded, Sheena, with Bob carry¬ 
ing little Chim on his shpulder, were taken 
to the stone house. It bulked as solidly as a 
fortress and when a huge door swung behind 
them, cutting off the sunlight and fresh air, 
Bob again felt the stirring of uneasiness. The 
place was dank and fetid. It smelled of — of 
death! 

“Sheena, there is much wealth in the jungle. 
Gold to be dug, ivory to be taken from dead 
elephants, certain tribes to be sold as slaves. 
I propose to do all this —» and I propose that 
you shall help me!” 

Sheena listened. Bob saw her facial muscles 
tense as they always did when she became 
angry. But she said nothing. 

Disquiet crept into the piggish eyes of Cap¬ 
tain Rungate. He flourished the pistol. “You 
will call your tribes together, here, and you 
will tell them that-from now on I am master. 
They must obey me. Do that and you three 
shall go free. You will do it?” 

“Never!” Sheena’s eyes burned. “Never will 
I turn my people over to be robbed and sold 
by such as you! Sheena would die first!” 
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The red bearded man laughed cruelly. 
“Very well. You will all die. But I will give 
you time to think it over — before I turn you 
over to the rats.” 

Rats! Bob was still tninking 01 that when 
they were pushed into a tiny stone cell and 
the immense door closed behind them. Im¬ 
mediately he set to looking about the cell, 
and found in one corner, close to the floor, a 
tiny wooden gate. It was closed, but from 
the other side came curious rustling sounds. 

Sheena nodded. “Yes, Bob. Hundreds -— 
thousands of rats. For centuries they have 
lived in this place, where the)* once fed on 
sacrifices offered by priests!” 

Bob shuddered and clutched little Chim 
closer. “But Sheena — how will we escape?” 

She patted him lightly on the shoulder. 
“Sheena can count,” she said. “And I count 
the days well, without mistake. Do you know 
what comes tomorrow?” 

For a moment he stared blankly, then en¬ 
lightenment came. “The monsoon — the great 
summer wind that comes every year at this 
time! But how will that save us?” 

“Did not Sheena say that many years ago 
she was in this place? Come — look in this far 
corner, away from the rat hole. Do yfcu not 
see a small hollowed out place?” 

It was so. A hole, large as Bob’s fist, was 
worked into the stone wall. It stared at him 
like a dark, unseeing eye. But just then there 
were sounds outside the door and a moment 
later the red bearded man entered. 

“You have until tomorrow,” he declared. 
“Then, if you do not obey and promise to turn 
your jungle over to me, well..." He paused 
and listened, an evil smile on his lips. Behind 
the wall could be heard the slithering and 
squeaking of the rats, never ceasing. 

Morning came slowly, sneaking in through 
the single small window high in one wall. A 
sunbeam awoke Bob. He looked up to see 
Sheena’s worried face. Never before had he 
seen her so disturbed. w 

“The sun is shining!” Her voice was grave. 
“Yet surely this is the day for the great storm 
to begin. But if it is not the day, if Sheena 
is mistaken, then ...” 


“Chi—chi—” It was Chim, clinging for com¬ 
fort to Bob’s hand. Together they waited for 
what the next few piinutes might bring. All 
about them were sounds of men awakening, 
preparing a meal, shouting to one another. 
Soon there came a loud clanging in the cor¬ 
ridor outside. 

“They— they’re getting ready,” whispered 
Bob. “Looks like goodbye, Sheena.” 

But Sheena was listening, crouched beneath 
the window. She held up a hand for silence. 
Then she straightened and laughed. “It is 
goodbye, my mate, but not for us. Listen to 
the wind. It has come!” 

Then Bob heard it too. A gradual, rising 
note wailing like a lost soul. The wind rose 
steadily until, outside, it was blowing a gale, 
keening shrilly among the stone pillars. Shee¬ 
na went to the little hole in the wall and put 
her mouth close to the opening. She began to 
speak in a queer, high pitched voice. . . 

Bob listened, dumfounded. From outside, 
through the window, he could hear Sheena’s 
words. But now it was as though the wind 
itself spoke, spoke in hissing, howling words. 

“Beware!” The wind howled the words. 
“Beware the white man who has red hair. 
He is evil — he will betray you — slay this 
man. Slay him at once. It is the old gods of 
this place who speak once again. Slay the 
white man — or we return for your souls.” 

Sheena stopped talking into the hole. “The 
•old priests used it so,” she explained. “A cun¬ 
ning arrangement, but only of use when a 
high wind blows. Now we shall see. . . ” 

They had not long to wait. Screams sound¬ 
ed outside. Footsteps came pattering toward 
the door. Rungate, his face twisted in terror, 
flung himself into the cell. But before he 
could close the door, Sheena and Bob, with 
little Chim safely clinging to Bob’s hand, 
made their escape. The door slammed behind 
them, in the face of half a dozen gibbering 
natives who were pursuing the man. 

“The rats,” gasped Bob. “They’ve let the 
rats in... ” 

“Yes.” Sheena motioned toward home. “Let 
us go back to our peaceful spot. There will 
be no drums to disturb, our slumber tonight.” 
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yes SIR... SAX THOSE a/THAT X AN 
INITIALS! ARE. you ^Smust X Al 
IMMELMAN Q. PROPWASH ?j BE KEPT 

s — 'c , . -/ waiting ? 

Lr I p-“ -i'll have 
\ ? M, soup.. . 


FAME BRINGS... I 
' AM "TO INSPECT AM 
Al RPORT SITE... > 

LINDBERGH IS TO 
PUV ME THERE . . • 
BUT THE BOUNDER 


' OMYGOLLVl 
NOW I'VE. 
DONE IT! 
WHY DO X . 
HAVE TO < 


GOLLV •' you 
.MEAN ITf . 


here, jerry; mind 

THIS BAG! I'M 
GONNA HAVE A 7S 
FL^NG LESSONJ 


COME ALONG/THE. 
PLANE IS ^ 

WAITING !W^ ‘ 


OCC vvniL.wir>6.r>-»< — • , I — 

IMMELMAN Q. PROPWASH! 
I'D LIKE TO HAVE HIM GIVE 
1 ME A LESSON . , 



















































JUMBO COMICS 




































JUM80 COMICS 



whewie! 

(GULP!) 


SAY/ THIS ISN'T MV SAG! 
THERE, YOU'VE GOT IT! 


^THIS BAG BELONGS TO 

IMMELMAN Q. PROPWASH! 


'THEY GOT \ 

I MIXED UP VST "Y 

SV MISTAKE, /GEE 

1 x presume! what s 
OPEN HIS AND A THIS? j 
FIND OUT , 

WHO HE IS ■ J 


'OH !.. A STUFFED OwO 

A HALLOWEEN MASK ,J 

and a weather 

FORECAST THAT'S "C 
-TEN YEARS OLD- . ) 
c?oGlNGeRJ --^ 
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' KNOW/ PROFESSOR, 
"THIS IS THE FIRST 
TIME I'VE EVER BEEN 
. ALLOWED AT THE > 
y—, CONTROLS , 1 « — 


THEM VOU'RE 
IMMELMAN CJ> 
GIVE ME THE 
CONTROLS. 1 


THERE’S THE SHIP. 
COMING IN FOR. A 
LANDING! j--- 
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Gunfire shattered the nights 

STILLNESS.' THE CITY'S FINEST 
CLOSED (NON A MURDERER. "SHOOT 
TO KILL/' WAS THdR OROER. AND 
THE MAN THEY SOUGHT WAS_ZX-5i 


...AND YOU WANT 
ME TO LOCATE YOUR 
BROTHER... YOU HAVE H 
A PICTURE OF HIM-. . **0 

VERY VVELI-IN FRONT T 

OF THE FIRST NATIONAL... 
I'LL BE THERE IN A FEW 
L — MINUTES. . . 


r COME along, al/ 

AND BRIN© YOUR 
BLACKJACK i WE 
GOT A DATE WITH 
ZX-S, RIGHT NOW.' 


[WON'T 
t^TAKE 
• f L.ONC5 
R NOW. 
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I KNOW 1 I'LL. KEEP it 

TO REMEMBER 'I M BV! 


A HERRINS. 1 LET'S 
SET 'IM INSIDE. > 
MOLL.V AND 
TRIGGER SHOULD \ 
BE FINISHED m 

.WITH THE SAFE T 
Hjapi BV NOW.. ./ 
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fwMMM... 

t onl.v tub 

ON THIS - 
BLOCK... . 
MUST BE - 
, THE ONE... . 


fcVERy TIME X 
THINK OP THAT 
6UMSHOE IN > 
k ST IR,J HAVE < 

EBTO laugh... 


'two CARS ] THEN THEY DICKS COMI 
COPS oust; did TRAIL US.’I GET US... 

UPON QUICK, SET ylTHEY CAN 

THE - pL||M 
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Tone second. . 71 

^ ALL. THE V 
jf POLICE NEED.?' 
PERHAPS WITH. 
MY CANE —d 
SWORD. ■ ■ rigg 


fAMD TO'I 
*TH I N K ZX 1 
IS IN WITH] 
i them rA 


CASE IS^ 
WERE VOU ] CLOSED ! THOSE 
ABLE TO J TWO BROTHERS 
locate "Swill be to- 
THE MISSINS IeETHER FORA 
BROTHER/ J LONS TIME. . , 

^BOSSf^lN SINS SINS! A 


WE SOT 'EM ALL/ \ 
ZX, AND X GUESS A 
ONE CAN BE IDENTI-J 
FI ED AS THE RAT J 
WHO REGISTERED > 
THE GUN |N VOUR 
NAME. WE TRAILED 
VOU HERE/ BUT 
HOW DTD VOU...* 


ANOTHER. ADVENTURE OP 
2X-5 IV/LC APPEAR in next 

month's nnnnnm fin a ,> 

































UHE SPECTACLES 
WERE BLACK WITH 
AGE, TH£« LENSES 

POGQED AND DIM _ 

SO wwy WAS THEIR. 
MYSTERIOUS OWNER 
SO EAGER. TO RE¬ 
COVER THEM ? "MOST 
PRECIOUS TO ME, MR. 
MURDOCH, - SAID HIS 
HARSH TELEPHONE 
VOICE, *Z WILL BE 
AT YOUR OPEICE 
VVITHIN THE HOUR. ' 
£N0 THUS BEGAN 
THE AMA-ZING CASE 

of the ••eyes of 

AZRAELl” 


I AM A2.RAEL; 
MR. MURDOCH.. 
X HAVE COME 
FOR MV T' 



















JUMBO COMICS 



NOW this pirst 


l HIS FACE. 

WHO DOES r-,=. * rs&rw^ . .-„ 

REMIND ME J EVENTS ATT OLD 
i, OF? MUELLER'S SHOf 

— WHERE you LEFT 

■U|Hf the frames for SB 

REPAIRS- ON THE 
NIGHT OP JUNE J 

Hf I:? 1 *- - • <; 


ARE CONNECTED WITH 
THESE GLASSES, MR. , 
AZRAEL. PERHAPS YOU 
CAN HELP US GET TO 
THE BOTTOM OF 
THEM. 


POP, DANNY WANTS 


r AW... VOU'(RE ALWAYS ''6| 

STALLING; MR, MUELLER . L 
1 you KNOW LENA LOVES ~ 
ME ... WHY WON'T 


your answer, when 
WILL, you TURN MV 
money over to me T 

SO WE CAN GET ) 



















JUMBO COMICS 






































IlfMBO COMICS 



WHEN YOU' PUT ) 

THEM ON AND 
LOOK AT THINGS. 
LIKE MR. WILSON 
down there... 
THEV CHANGE * 
SHAPES.. .GOSH! 
LOOKIT HI M 
"-- NOW! T- 


NO... WAIT... 
THERE'S 
MORE.. . THE 
GLASSES ^ 
NEXT ^ 

APPEARED 
IN THE 
HANDS OF 
A SCHOOL*i 
M BOV. . . 


'you FOUND THEM ON 
THE STREET/ TOM MV?” 
WHY YES, I'LL POST „ 
. A NOTICE. 


YOU MUSTN’T LET 
VOUR IMAGINATION 
RUN AWAY WITH 
you, TOM MV... _.—' 
MR. WILSON IS ) 
PERFECTLY. -s+mR 


( BLOODY? WHY ' 
HE'S SITTING IN 
HIS BUS AS , 
CALM AS. . - J 


GREAT 
►WEAVEWS; 
WAVAT'S 
TH/S - 

-rs&eFj 




































JUMBO COMICS 



'MRS, JOHNSON, ) 
WAIT! I'VE GOT 
TO HAVE VO UR ‘ 
CAR,.. GOT TO 

lStop that bus i 


T"A MO ST A 

r intriguing) 

STORY . . / 

\ but time 4. 

; IS SHORT.,. 
MV GLASSES, 
i PLEASE. J 


































jUMftO COMICS 



HMMM- - • SOMEBODy 
THE SAy Nil NETIES 
TABLEAU FORGOT - 
THEIR ANTIQUE 
CHEATERS-HUM. 


> M/S PACE.. . 

' wwy CAN'T. 

z see m/s J 

>r /=>Acre P _7 


r BUT THAT'S SII_l_V.. .V 
MV NERVES ARE ^ 
UPSET. . . SOME TRICK 
OF THE LIGHTS, OH-OH.. 
THERE'S THE 6U2ZER 

fc5r the parade —-saT 

ASSEMBLY. 


r/F ^OU O STOP DREAMING 

AND GET HERE ON TIMEy. 
X WOULDN'T HAVE TO 
HOLD vour noble " 

charger.chum. hers*. • 
/take him. 


TONI .. . OlD VOU 
LEAVE THEM ON 

our dressing 

TABLE? FUNNY M 
DARN THING 

lhappened. . 




























s- 


JUMBO COMICS 






























JUMBO COMICS 


FrONI ! WHERE 

IS SHE? X DIC 
IT... WE'VE 
SOT TO SAVE 
HER.. . LET , 

i ME through! 


PiRE- 
r=l RE 
























)UMBO COMICS 



and so it 
R6ADS ON/ ~TH£ 

district 
attorney's 
report. .. 

"...OWNER OP 
GLASSES 
EVADES? 
QUESTIONS. 
ESCAPED 
ARREST By 
UNCERTAIN 
N1EANS. . . 
PURTHER 
SEARCH f=OR 
HIM UNAVAIL 
ING. . . 
SUGGEST 
THAT PIL.ES 
ON THIS CASE 
BE REMOVED 
AND 

DESTROVED... 




































A MANS 
PAST/Mt 

After the day's work- 
first A SATISFYING DINNER*.. 
A WELL-CRUSTED PIPE... AND 
A TALE OF DARING IN SOME 
DISTANT LAND. 

Men HAVE ALWAYS CRAVED 
A TOUCH OF HARD-HITTING 
ADVENTURE TO WILE AWAY 
THE SLOW EVENING HOURS. 

Nowhere will you find 

SUCH A TREASURY OF CLEAN- 
CUT. EXCITING ACTION 
STORIES AS IN THESE 












with ARI 


5 DAY OH* 

MdQ the coupon . . . receive your special ce_ 

. . . examine them for 5 days and then if you are 
net satisfied, return them to Bob Hoffman and he 
wtU gladly refund your money. You may keep your 
book "The Road to Super Strength" as a FREE gift. 

BOB HOFFMAN, DEPT. 5608. 
MUSCLETOWN. YORK. PENNA* 


Look at those arms on Bob Hoffmpni The 
tells the truth. They're actually that 
as powerful. Bob holds the records 
feats of strength with hundreds of medals and 
trophies to prove his super-strength. He's done just 
as much for others ... let Bob give you the "know 
how" . . . join the ranks of the champions with 
"bodies magnificent" rippling with steel cables of 
muscles inside and out. It’s so easy . . . just a few 
minutes a day gives you those "power house" 
muscles you have envied in others ... start having 
them yourself. 

Own SYSTEM 

This special course has been developed by Bob 
Hoffman personally in the last 15 years. It has 
proven itself the surest, quickest method of all 
around body building. Bob's bar-bell training gets 
you quicker results with less effort. 

HOW YOU CAN HAVE MUSCLES 

Just a little time right now to mail the coupon will 
start you on the road to having muscles. Power 
. . . force . . . stamina . . . confidence . . . and a 
"body magnificent" will quickly be your reward. 
You’ll find a change in yourself within a few 
months that will increase your own mental attitude 
c» well as your physical appearance. ACT QUICK 
IV . .. don't put it off another day . 


BOOKS YOU MUST HAVE! 


These two books are vital to your training. The ARM DEVELOP- 
ING and ABDOMEN COURSE are important. Building a massive 
arm like Bob Hoffman's also builds your shoulders. It gives you 
a feeling of giant strength. Your chest, back, stomach and waist 
develops health as well as strength. This mid-riff section is the 
axis of important organs which need muscular building to keep 
them in order. Both of these courses are yours now at this sen¬ 
sational low price. 


SOB HOFFMAN, DEPT. 560 8 
MUSCLETOWN, YORK, PENNA. 

Dear Bob: Send me your illustrated Abdominal Course and 
the illustrated Arm Developing Course. Also include a free 
copy of "THE ROAD TO SUPER-STRENGTH." I enclose $1.00. 
It is understood that all of this is mine to keep and there is 
nothing more to pay ... if I am not satisfied, I may return 
within 5 days and .you will refund my dollar. 

□ C.O.D. — (I agree to pay C.O.D. and postage charges.) 

NAME.... 

ADDRESS... 

CITY A ZONE..STATE. 















